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Summary:
With their parents out of the way and plenty of cash to keep them going for a while, Andrew and Ashley now have time to think, time they haven't had since everything began in the apartment. Both get along better than ever, their relationship seems to have taken a turn for the better! That dream still stays with both of them, and it's not purely the need to manipulate her brother to keep him at her side that motivates Ashley now...

Notes:
I want to do more for this, and I probably will. This is my little love letter to an amazing game that took me off guard and had me feeling empathy and cheering on a pair of siblings that should by rights not be allowed in society. I would give everything to be Andrew. God I adore incest. Real goddamn sibling incest is hard to find, and I have nothing but anticipation for the remaining chapters! This is the greatest visual novel in the history of visual novels.

Thank you, Nemlei. From the bottom of my heart. I hope I did your characters justice and didn't fuck it up too much. I really, really hope I didn't fuck it up too much...

Also, as a wise man once said...

 

I can fix her!

Chapter 1
Chapter Text
Another day, another dingy motel.

“Really? This shithole?” Ashley whined, looked at her brother and expecting some sort of reassurance. “At least you bought me a soda last time. Ugh… is this really where we’re gonna stay?”

Andrew sighed. “Mom’s money will only go so far. Account’s empty and card’s trashed.”

“What did you do?” Ashley said, pushing the door to the small room open.

“Cut it up and burned it while you were passed out.”

“Andy will do anything for us~.” Ashley said, laying it on thick. She needed him in a good mood tonight. She threw herself on him and inhaled his scent, the familiar cocktail of his musk and a little sweat making the need she felt within herself so long rise.

“Ashley…” Andrew sighed, enduring his sister’s affections. It was the least he could do to keep her happy. A happy Ashley was what mattered. Even if her increasing physicality only made him think more about the dream he witnessed.

His sister was naked beneath the covers, the two of them truly joined as one. Every girlfriend he had had represented some aspect of the girl he didn’t want to admit was his true love.

Sociopathic, manipulative, and utterly without empathy… and he wasn’t much better.

“Andy…” Ashley nuzzled her face against his arm. “I’m hungry.”

“Want to order something?”

“Wish we had kept some of Mom and Dad.” Ashley looked up at him with a mildly unsettling grin.

“God, Ashley… the fuck?”

“I’m joking! Kind of. Anyway, thought you didn’t care anymore? You’re so different~. I really like it! I want you to call me Leyley again, though…” Ashley pouted as Andrew gently shook her off and closed the door.

They argued about dinner and settled on something after twenty minutes. An hour later, they were full and in front of the TV. Nothing about the apartment, about Mom and Dad’s house, or about them.

“Ugggghhhhh!” Ashley complained. “This is so booooring!”

“Mmm.”

“Andy!”

“What?”

Ashley sidled up to him, pressing her side to his and resting her head on his shoulder. He didn’t move away, but he didn’t try to move closer to her either. Ashley wanted to scream, how thick was he!?

“Do you want the bed or the couch? All they had was the double bed.”

“We can share the bed!” Ashley crowed.

“I’ll take the couch.”

“Damn it, Andy!” Ashley got up and stalked off into the bathroom, leaving the door open and turning on the shower. She stood in front of the mirror as she undressed, admiring her perky breasts, delicate pink nipples tipping large, soft orbs. Her slender body and fair skin… the gentle curve of her hips, her cute ass… what else did he want!!

For a moment she closed her eyes and imagined him walking in here, pushing her against the wall and taking her as the water covered them, his labored breathing in her ear as he thrust into her, finally becoming one! Ashley got into the shower and leaned against the wall, pushing a finger between her slit and into herself, wanting more than anything to pin her brother down and take him, or have him pin her down! It didn’t matter anymore. She just wanted to make sure no one would ever touch him again. No one but her, that is! Andy was her brother… her lover… Andy belonged to Leyley and only Leyley!

Andrew looked towards the bathroom, coloring slightly when he heard his sister’s gentle moans. He remembered playing doctor with her when they were young, remembering how… thorough her examinations would be. Lately his sleep had been improving, but now he was troubled by his regular revisits to the dream with Leyley.

Fuck… he tried so hard to dispose of that nickname, that past, but… no, he and Ashley needed one another. They were all each other had, and all those other girls… well, they were a mistake more than anything.

Andrew looked at the bathroom door again, and thought of his sister in there, naked, her large breasts and slender waist, everything on display for him as she looked at him with that malicious, teasing smile of hers. He needed to sleep on the couch. He wanted her. Fuck, did he want her! She could never know, though…

Andrew loved Leyley, he loved his sister far more than most brothers do, but she was always around him. Her scent was something he missed when she was gone for even a short time. Gentle, sweet… and a little powerful. It had been a couple days since the last time they could have a shower and despite that…

Her scent from earlier still lingered, a muskiness around her. Was she horny?

Andrew colored at the thought, his pants tenting as he continued to dive deeper into his fantasy. It was the sound of footsteps that woke him from his daydream, and he quickly adjusted himself.

Ashley came around the corner in a towel and sat down on the couch. “I’m done. Had to put my clothes in the dryer. I’m glad I kept my good bra! These things are hard to handle sometimes…”

“Ugh, I don’t wanna hear about your boobs, Ashley.” Andrew scoffed.

“You don’t sound convinced. All I’d have to do is undo this bit of towel here and you could see everything. Do you want that, Andy~?” Ashley teased him, pushing herself closer as he clenched his hands, trying to resist the temptation.

“I should… I should take a shower…” Andy said, and Ashley sighed.

“Well, there was only one towel, so…” Ashley stood up and took it off before Andrew could say a word. He stared, his eyes sweeping her body as she grinned at him. She full well knew the effect she was having and laughed at him as he snatched the towel and headed into the bathroom.

Andrew stood there in the shower, wondering if his erection would ever go down.

 

***

 

Ashley dressed in the nightie she stole from her mother’s room before curling up under the covers of the bed, waiting for Andy to come out of the shower. Yet she was so tired, and despite her best efforts to keep her eyes open, she finally fell asleep.

Andrew toweled off and slipped into a pair of boxers, looking between the couch and the bed. Ashley was asleep, and the bed looked far more comfortable than the couch.

He wrestled with himself. He felt different, he felt… he needed Leyley. Andrew needed her for so much, but what about this? Could he… could he do this? One step towards the bed led to another, and another, and another until he was under the sheets, facing Ashley and feeling her body heat against his.

Sleepily, Ashley opened her eyes to find Andrew looking at her.

“Andy?” she asked, blinking her eyes.

“Leyley.” Andy smiled, and his sister pushed herself against him, their lips meeting violently as Ashley let years of emotion and need pour from her. All that they had done together, their parents finally taken care of, their freedom within reach…

Now they would spend it together!

Ashley pushed her tongue into Andy’s mouth, arms tight around him and feeling his skin against hers, his returned embrace making her sob softly as she realized his acceptance.

Andrew knew that their was no turning back now. They had crossed the last barrier with this single kiss.

He felt her nails dig into him, her intensity almost scary as she kicked back the covers of the motel bed, getting on top of him and pushing him down.

“I don’t… want you… to run…” Leyley was looking down at him with a hunger that was almost bestial. She was in control, and he saw that she was wearing…

“Is that… is that from Mom and Dad’s weird sex closet?” Andrew asked.

“They’re dead. They weren’t using any of that stuff. It’s cute, and it matches my eyes~.” Leyley pushed out her chest, her hand running down his chest and towards the bulge in his crotch.

He could clearly see her body through it and felt himself tremble at her touch.

“Tie up your hair,” He asked, breathless.

“Ha! I remember asking one of those sluts to do the same… so did you think of me when you were fucking them?” Ashley leaned down, licking her lips as she all but pushed her breasts into her brother’s face.

“N-no…”

“Liar.”

Ashley laughed, spreading her legs. “I didn’t want to use the matching panties. That just seemed gross even though they were crotchless. Feast your eyes, Andy~.”

Her fingers slid down to her crotch, her legs spread as she spread her pussy for him to see.

“Look at my pussy, Andy! It’s always been waiting for you. For your filthy dick you put in other women… but I stayed loyal to you, Andy. I’m willing to forgive you, if you take me, and only me. I love you, Andy.”

Andrew’s voice caught in his throat. This was it. No turning back. His excitement would never have let him say no now, anyway.

Ashley had backed him into a corner, whether or not he knew it.

What Andy knew… well, he had always wanted her to win.

“I love you, Leyley.” The words left his mouth. Love not as siblings, but as a couple. As lovers. His sister was now his lover.

Her bother was now her lover!

She brought his hands to her breasts, pressing them tight against the soft flesh. “Feel them. How are they? Do they feel good?” Leyley was blushing furiously as Andrew’s hands squeezed her girls, thumbs caressing her nipples.

“Good, they feel good…” Andrew felt her weight on him, her heat… his cock throbbed, the nightie hiding nothing from his view.

“Know what you need, Andy? A better view! My brother has been so good lately~.”

Ashley spun around, her ass now squarely in his face as he felt his sister roughly sliding his boxers down his legs. “Oooh!” She cried in delight as she saw his cock.

She didn’t wait, didn’t want to wait, never intended to wait. The taste of his cock filled her mouth, her tongue lapping up the sweet precum collected on his tip.

Ashley limited herself to the tip first, moaning into her mouthful as she felt Andy’s hands finally explore.

“Leyley…” Andy’s voice was softer than usual, his breathing uneven as his sister sucked his cock. Her mouth was hot, and her tongue was so slimy and wet… it felt incredible.

It was the best blowjob he had ever had… or was it because it was his sister? Leyley was inexperienced, but… maybe she had practiced? His hands finally got to work, sliding up her thighs. Her juices slid down between them, her arousal evident by both sight and smell. He could smell her sex as his fingers parted it, sliding slowly into her warm, pink insides and feeling them squeeze him back.

Ashley gently bit down on his shaft, just below the tip, and he cried out. “Ashley! You can’t eat that!”

She giggled and twisted her body to look at him, grinning. “Don’t worry~.”

“Uh huh…” Andrew felt himself sweat as she winked and took his dick back into her mouth. She was exploring, playing… well, he would play with her too!

His hands slid up her ass, squeezing her soft cheeks as he lifted his head. Andy was grateful for his psycho sister’s hygiene as his nose pressed against her asshole, his tongue slipping inside her cunt.

She tasted… she tasted amazing! Andy shuddered, the small part of him protesting this disappearing further into a remote, ignored part of his mind as he focused on his sister’s pussy, her juices sliding down his tongue as he pushed it past her hymen, the soft flesh of her walls squirming beneath his tongue.

He was eating his sister out… he was eating Leyley out! Never had he tasted a better pussy. Every other girl was nothing compared to this.

Both would wonder if it was the taboo, or if it was their utterly toxic, codependent relationship born from Leyley’s obsession with her brother and their mutual responsibility in the death of…

These thoughts dissipated quickly, to be revisited at a later time.

“Fuck… hahaha! I can’t believe my brother is eating me out while I suck his dick. Mmm… deeper! Deeper or I’ll sit on your face and smother you~.” Leyley giggled.

Andrew didn’t stop to answer her. He knew better than to rise to her challenged. He had been learning, and lately accepting her more and more. He ate her stew. He ate their parents with her. The first time he had tasted human flesh it revolted him, but he had been starving, and they didn’t exactly kill the guy either.

The second time, however…

He had been willing. He had enjoyed it!

Ashley… Ashley loved it! She fucking hated her bitch of a mother. Her parents had left them to die! Collecting life insurance, wishing they never had them, living a life far better than they had ever bothered to provide for their children… neglecting them…

Now Andy was hers! Only hers…

Forever!

“I want you inside me.” Ashley pulled herself off of Andy and sat on the bed, legs curled up under herself. She took off the top and tossed it aside. “Compliment me.”

Andrew sat up and pulled her into his arms.

For the first time in his life, he meant what he said when he spoke. “You are stunning, Leyley. You are prettier than any girl I have ever been with, and more beautiful than any girl I could have ever hoped to love. You complete me, and I could not imagine living without you.”

Ashley was taken aback. His normal sarcasm was gone, and her heart beat in her chest like a drum. Her manipulations, her scheming… it worked both ways. “Oh, fuck…” Leyley moaned, resting a trembling hand on his cheek. “I really love you, Andy. I really, really, really fucking love you!”

“I know.” Andy pushed her down to the bed, her legs opening for him as his stiff cock pressed against her crotch.

“You’re pretty big, you know? I couldn’t fit it all in my mouth.” Ashley laughed nervously. “You’ll be gentle with your little sister, right?”

“I chose you.” Andy said simply.

Ashley felt a pressure as something slipped inside of her. So close… so close now!

“Andy… Andy!” Ashley reached up and put her arms around his neck, trembling in anticipation. “Heh… hehe… we’re… we’re about to…”

She felt it give way, felt it tear, and… though she let out a cry, it did not hurt. It felt… good! That pain, it… her brother was inside her, Andy was inside her and it felt better than anything ever had before!

“Leyley?” Andrew looked down at his trembling sister, the tears in her eyes unusual and more than a little worrying.

“We’re together now. Andy, it felt amazing… it feels amazing! I have you, I finally have you…” Ashley pulled him down tight to her, gasping as it forced his cock completely inside her virgin cunt. “You’re mine now… we’ll never be apart. Promise me you’ll never leave my side.”

“I wasn’t going to before, Leyley.” He whispered into her ear. Her insides were hot, and she was squeezing him tight both inside and out!

“I’ll kill you if you do.” She whispered. Her large breasts felt soft and warm against his chest.

He silenced her with a kiss, taking her hands into his as she got used to his dick inside of her, his slow, quick thrusts making her tense up and moan with each movement. He was pretty big, after all~.

It was so gentle. So… tender. Andrew had always been there, sure, but he had never held her like this, wrapping his arms around her and holding her as they made love for the first time.

Ashley knew well how harsh he could be, but she knew he was a softie, too. This, though… she would never have guessed this!

“I love you, I love you…” she moaned as she took her, pushed himself deep in her. Nothing could top this! She wanted it to last forever.

Andrew didn’t know if his sister was still manipulating him, forcing his hand and making him bend to her whims, but he couldn’t deny how amazing this felt… how right it felt, and that little part of him had one last opinion before it would disappear forever. It told him that this was as messed up as his relationship with his sister.

And then the voice was gone. Yet this was his relationship with his sister now. The two of them were linked not just by blood, but by love, as lovers. And so the siblings continued to make love, their mutual need beautiful in its own right.

Their lovemaking was a thing of beauty, both of them putting aside their usual, self-centered and manipulative means and losing themselves within each other, showing a side of themselves to the other that would never have been possible otherwise.

“I love you too, Leyley.” Andrew gave his little sister a small smile as he moved his head back ever so slightly. Her legs were wrapped around his waist, and she was smiling back at him.

“I want this to last forever.” She said.

He had a smart quip, but he held it back. He wanted this part of their relationship to be the best one. Where they could just love each other and forget about everything.

Instead, he just kissed her, resting his forehead against hers as he thrust faster, her cries of pleasure reaching a feverish pitch as his loins twisted with his own impending need.

“It’s ok, cum in me!” Ashley begged.

“W-wait, Ashley!” Andrew had a moment of panic as her legs locked around his.

“It’s ok!” she said, and pulled him into a kiss, his cock driving deep into her as both experienced the best orgasm of their lives. Andrew shuddered as he let out thick, hot threads of cum deep inside his sister’s pussy, filling her womb, his seed filling her as she cried out in bliss.

Ashley came hard, and then came again, her climaxes making her drool as the felt Andy push her into the bed. She hardly registered it when he licked the drool from her face.

Yet the two remained connected, and would until some point in the night when they were still locked in one another’s arms, their fluids leaking between them. They had fallen asleep without a word to one another, just basking in the joy of their union. Siblings, old friends, and now new lovers.

 

***

 

Oh, I get it.

You fuck her, don’t you?

 

***

 

“Hehe, I rocked your world, didn’t I?” Ashley was grinning when Andrew woke up.

“Pretty sure I was the one who did that to you,” Andrew said, smirking.

She threw a pillow at him. “Whatever!”

He set it aside and took a long look at Ashley. His sister looked back at him and wondered if she was going to have to make the first move this morning.

Andrew pushed her down as she laughed.

“Hey, Andy?”

“Yeah?”

“Let’s try anal!”



Chapter 2: The Grave We Share
Summary:
Andrew has some doubts. Ashley doesn't.

I title this Adventure: Andy and Leyley and the quest for butt-stuff.

Notes:
I replayed the game to find out what I missed. Stuck to the incest route of course, I love these two! Anyway, I think I got a better handle on the characters and picked up on quite a bit more this time around. Writing this chapter was a blast~.

Chapter Text
Ashley wanted to kill her brother.

“Goddammit Andrew!” She yelled at him, stomping her foot on the ground repeatedly in frustration.

Andrew looked nonplussed, which only furthered her annoyance. He sat across from her, burrito in hand, and took another bite out of it. Ashley glared across the small, dingy little table at him and clenched her hands in frustration. Her own burrito fell apart at this, and this caused yet another wail of agony.

“Want me to get you a fork?” He asked her.

“I’ll eat it with my fucking hands, you prick,” Ashley growled, and followed through.

“Hahaha!” Andrew smiled, laughing at the sight in front of him.

Ashley nearly threw a handful of meat, beans, and vegetables in his face. “You suck. You suck so much. I thought things were getting better, but now I’m not so sure.”

Andrew sighed, and the two finished their dinner in silence, washing up before joining each other on the couch to watch TV. Ashley sidled up to him, putting her head on his shoulder. His arm curved around her, pulling her a little closer to him, and for a moment, she felt satisfied.

Only a moment.

“I’m bored. Let’s have sex.”

“No, Ashley.”

“WHY THE FUCK NOT?” Ashley jumped up and stood in front of him, wanting more than anything to hit her ungrateful prick of a brother!

“It was a mistake.”

“I’m a fucking mistake?” Ashley grabbed his hoodie and pushed him back against the couch, pushing her weight against him.

“I didn’t say that. I just think… maybe we got caught up in the moment. Ashley, I really don’t know if this is just something you want to do to keep me around or if you genuinely want it.” Andrew put his hands on her arms as she stared at him, naked fury clear in her eyes.

“Does it fucking matter?” Ashley seethed.

“Yeah, it does.”

“This is where you draw a moral line? This is where you grow a spine? Remember what I said after we hid her body? You are bad.”

“So are you, Ashley.”

“We will only have each other. We made a promise. I gave you my virginity!”

“You don’t actually care about that.”

Ashley did not, but that wouldn’t stop her from using it to get her way.

“Fine, but tell me this. We butchered our parents. We cut their limbs off, skinned them, skinned their faces, knocked out their teeth and flushed them down the toilet, put their faces and torsos in a fireplace, and then cooked the meat and ate it, and you enjoyed it!”

“SO WHAT THE ACTUAL FUCK IS WRONG WITH SCREWING YOUR SISTER!?”

Andrew was quiet, Ashley quivering above him. Before she could react, he pulled her into a hug. A tight hug where all she could do was hug him back. “I love you, Ashley.”

Ashley wasn’t a crier. Andrew could count on one hand the times she had actually shed tears. This time was really no exception. A single sob and a couple of tears were all he saw as she lifted her head.

More manipulations? His mind was clear, but he knew she would always have the ability to control him. Andrew was just like Dad, always following what Mom wanted and never thinking for himself. Well, they were both dead, anyway. One day their memories will die along with them.

“Am I not pretty, Andy?” Ashley asked him, her usual smug, devil-may-care attitude taking a backseat. “Is that why you don’t want me? I kept my promise. I helped you, we… we’ve always relied on each other. Do you think I could let you go off with some girl who doesn’t know you like I do?”

“I chose you.”

“Then show me! Talk is cheap!!” Ashley said.

“Wait, didn’t you say that before?” Andrew asked.

“Does it matter?”

“Leyley.” Andrew said, focusing on Ashley. He pulled her close and kissed her, feeling her soft (and not at all dry!) lips against his own. She was hesitant at first, but returned his kiss passionately a moment later. Yeah, she was horny, but she had gotten a taste and, of course, she wanted more!

“A week, Andy. A fucking week and you just…” Ashley sighed. “You can be cold with everyone, but not with me. My own big brother doesn’t get to treat me like that. You’re so shitty.”

“I’m shitty?” Andrew laughed. “You’re an enormous pain in the ass. I still love you though, don’t I?”

“Then love me, you dick!”

“That is what you want.”

“Hey, I have a question. Do you think we missed out on an opportunity to fuck in front of Mom and Dad?”

“Jesus fuck, Ashley!”

“What?” Ashley giggled. “Haha, look at yourself right now.”

“Welcome back…” Andrew sighed.

“All we’ve got is each other. Yeah, fine. I’ll admit it. Your flighty, wishy-washy ass made me consider the possibility after our little dream that sex was probably the best way to keep you by my side.”

Andrew snorted. “Of course you did.”

“You wanted it then, you want it now.”

“Incest is…”

“There is nothing wrong with incest! You can’t say incest is wrong after all the shit we did!”

“You sacrificed our parents to a demon.”

“You helped.”

“You’re such a little…”

“You smell good.” Ashley said and pressed her face against his neck, inhaling.

“Leyley, I…”

“If I wanted to control you with sex, I wouldn’t be sitting here, my panties fucking soaked, while sniffing my brother’s scent. Now compliment me or something or else I’ll crush your balls with my knee.”

“My sister is the prettiest girl I have ever laid eyes on.”

“I know.” Ashley smiled as she inhaled.

Andrew continued. “In fact, her loveliness is only transcended by how good she smells. Even after a week of not showering, she would still smell better than a rose.”

“Hehehe, gross.” Ashley giggled.

“To have sex with her is something that gods would aspire to. To lie with her men would ravage entire continents in war. Yet she settles for a lowly man such as myself to be with her, and I should be so grateful.” Andrew said.

“Don’t you forget it either, peasant.”

“Please, oh noble lady, woo me with your feminine wiles and lead me unto thy boudoir, where I shall give unto you pleasure the likes you have never seen!”

Ashley laughed and pulled on his arm. “I’ve waited long enough, Andy!”

That she had.

 

***

 

“You were this hard the entire time?” Ashley felt like biting it hard enough to leave a mark, but she didn’t. How gracious, kind, and wonderful of her.

“You are pretty hot,” Andrew admitted. Ashley felt very pleased with herself, for some reason.

Nothing says love like a couple of toxic, codependent siblings who were not just homicidal, but possessed of cannibalistic tendencies.

“Let’s do anal.” Ashley insisted.

“Really, Ashley?” Andrew sighed. “What’s wrong with just doing it normally?”

Ashley shrugged. “I dunno. We can do that too. I just want to make sure I have you completely under my control, is all.”

“That’s not funny.”

Ashley grinned. “It is, though.”

Andrew watched as his sister stripped out of her clothes. She glared at him, crossing her arms over her breasts. “You just gonna watch or take your fucking shirt off?”

“Yeah, yeah…” Andrew did as he was asked, and Ashley brightened up immediately.

“Yay! See? Isn’t it better when we’re both naked?”

Andrew had to admit that it felt as good to look at his naked sister now as it did a week ago. Her pussy was wet and inviting. Why did she want anal so bad?

“Do you even have lube?” Andrew asked.

“I figured you’d just use your mouth or something.” Ashley shrugged. “Come on, Andy! Any halfway decent big brother would eat his little sister’s ass~.”

Andrew felt like that sentence could have gone unsaid. Not because it grossed him out.

No… he was feeling excited.

“Fiiiiine. I’ll go first then.” Ashley pushed apart his legs as he sat on the edge of the bed, getting down on her knees and taking his cock into her mouth, bobbing her head as she looked up at him. She was actually savoring the flavor of his dick, indulging in the scent of his musk, and tasting the sweet precum on his tip!

Ashley felt annoyed. How dare he think she was just using him or controlling him with sex! After all the things she said, after she told him she loved him as they lay connected… she should bite him!

But she didn’t. Really, Andy should be grateful! To have such a kind, wonderful, and thoughtful sister who gave great blowjobs! His moans were proof enough of her ability.

Andrew couldn’t lie to himself, and the voice that had returned seemed to be gone for good this time. He was so much more capable of working through his doubts now. He had his little sister to thank for that, and the last conversation with his parents to make him realize it.

Still, his demon summoning sister was damn good at sucking dick. Her tongue rolled around his glans, touching each sensitive spot before she pushed her head forward, gagging slightly as he felt her throat constrict around him. A part of him wanted to say something, to give her one of those speeches she always demanded when she wanted praise for doing the mundane.

Andrew wisely refrained. He had felt her teeth for a moment earlier, and worried that she considered, if just for a moment, to bite him for some imagined transgression.

He couldn’t tear his eyes away from hers, though. The same eyes that could possess a murderous intent, a seething hatred, were now looking up at him with actual love. It was probably more than just her horny desire, too. Probably.

She pulled her head back and pushed her hands against his chest, knocking him back onto the bed. “So?”

“It felt great, Leyley.”

“I know. You can’t hide anything from me!”

“We’re kinda fucked up, aren’t we?”

Ashley snorted with laugher. “No shit. You going to eat my asshole or what?”

“Yeah, just bend over.”

“Nah, I want to do it like this.”

Ashley lifted herself up and deposited her hips on Andrew’s face, her pussy in his nose, her ass pressed against his lips.

He inhaled each hot breath through his sister’s dripping cunt, her musky, aroused scent making him shiver as his cock stood at attention, but not getting any. He tried to speak, but it was just muffled.

“Beloved, your Leyley is waiting~.”

Andrew didn’t know what to expect. Yet the taste of her anus was… well, he was horny but it tasted like her. Skin and sweat. The small cry of surprise she let out when he stuffed his tongue deep inside her rectum was pleasantly surprising, and he felt her settle herself further onto his face.

Why shouldn’t he enjoy it?

Hadn’t he wrestled with his feelings for long enough?

After all, he chose Ashley. Andrew would kill any man who dared put his hands on his beloved sister. Yeah, he had his relationship with Julia, but…

Conflict had been eroding Andrew for so long that even when his tongue was buried deep in his sister’s rectum, he couldn’t escape it.

“Admit, it, Andy~. Admit that I’m the only one for you, that you love me and only me, that you have eyes for me alone.” Ashley said. Did that demon allow her to read minds or something? Anyway, it wasn’t like he could respond with a mouth full of ass and a nose full of pussy.

So he twisted his tongue inside of her, reaching up to grip her ass as she squirmed gently on top of him.

Her musk… that same scent that helped him sleep so many restless nights, after so many nightmares… just more intense. It wasn’t his fault that he sometimes faked them just to lie next to her, right? Her soft body pressing into his, her sweet breath in his ear…

You fuck her. His mother’s last words had haunted him, at first.

No, he hadn’t… not then, at least. Not yet.

You fuck her.

He had wanted to.

You FUCK her.

Yes.

Andrew pushed Ashley up, his sister gasping in surprise as she quickly got on all fours, his saliva dripping from her ass as she pushed her head into the pillow, looking back at the man who would take the virginity of every hole she had.

Her pussy ached with need, but Ashley knew she would get it there later. Still, she hadn’t expected to get off so much on feeling her brother’s tongue explore her rectum.

“H-hey! Be gentle!” Ashley growled as she felt Andrew’s cock roughly push up against her anus, trying to force its way in.

“You’re already pretty loose,” Andrew said, and she felt his thumb enter her.

“What’s that supposed to mean?!”

“You just sat on my face for ten minutes. My tongue is tired.”

“Hahaha!” Ashley laughed, despite herself.

Andrew screwed his thumb inside her, feeling the soft flesh of her insides, her rectum squeezing. “You need to relax.”

“I am relaxed!”

“No, you aren’t.”

“Hmph. You try taking a dick up your ass.”

“Nope. I saw what was in the closet, too. If you buy a strap-on…” Andrew warned.

“Ugh! I can’t believe you’d compare me to Mom. Fuck’s sake, Andy!” Ashley felt genuinely annoyed.

“Geez, Leyley, calm down. I can’t tease you?” Andrew said, trying to pacify his temperamental sibling.

Ashley made a rude noise, but she had indeed relaxed.

“The only good thing Mom did was bring you into this world, Leyley.” Andrew gave her soft butt a gentle smack.

Ashley’s heart pounded in her chest. How could he be such a dick sometimes but also so romantic? “N-no...” Ashley said. “She did one other good thing. She brought you in first, so that I would have a big brother to take care of me and love me.”

Andrew reached forward to grasp her hand briefly before returning his attention to her ass. She had never pushed him away when he had held it. Sneaking his fingers through the belt loop on her shorts, his firm grip on it some nights when they lay close together.

He had spent more nights in her bed than on his own. They had been a couple for so long they didn’t even know it.

Heh. Incest is awesome, isn’t it?

“Alright Leyley, I’m gonna put it in, okay?”

“Just be gentle!”

Andrew’s tip pressed against the soft pink ring of her anus, spreading it wide…

“Fuck, it’s big!” Ashley moaned as her asshole spread wide, her sphincter tightening reflexively as Andrew’s cock pushed it back apart with his glans before it tightened again on his shaft. “Oooh! Haah… Ahn~.” Ashley gripped the sheets with her hands, pushing her face into the pillow as she felt, for the first time, something enter her rectum rather than exit it.

Andrew pushed against the resistance, her ass squeezing his dick so tightly it was almost painful. Almost. “Try to… haa… relax a little more!” Andrew moaned as she did the opposite.

“It’s not my fault your dick is big!” Ashley panted, pushing back against her brother’s thick cock. “Guh… it feels like you’re in my belly.”

“So? Does it feel good? You’re the one who wanted this.”

“Don’t act like you aren’t loving this too! Bending your sister over and fucking her in the ass…” Ashley looked back at him and favored Andrew with a mocking grin.

So he pushed the last couple of inches inside of her in an instant, making her cry out. Her legs shook as he held her hips up, squeezing her ass cheeks. “I am loving this, Leyley. Seeing you bent over, your ass in the air, your cute little asshole spread wide as you bite the pillow.”

“Haa… s-shut up and fuck me, Andy!” Ashley cried out as he pulled out and thrust back in. Her cunt throbbed!

Andrew’s rhythmic thrusts helped her relax as she tried to stifle her moans in the pillow, her whole body feeling sensitive. He bent over her and wrapped his fingers in hers, pushing her ass down to the bed as he continued to fuck her. Ashley couldn’t stop gasping and moaning, and she had no words when she felt her brother’s tongue on her ear, and then his teeth as he bit down gently.

Fuck, that felt good.

Ashley came, and he didn’t even bother slowing down as her climax made her cry out and shudder. The quick slap slap slap of his hips against her ass just kept filling the room as she squeezed his hands tightly.

“Andy! I love you!” She cried out. “S-slow down… I just came…”

“Naughty Ashely… cumming from having her ass fucked.” Andrew giggled.

“Andy!”

He pulled out of her, pushing against her side to turn her over. She did, his hands spreading her legs wide as he pushed his cock back into her ass, pulling her tight against him.

“Wrap your legs around me.”

“Heh?” Ashley did so and felt him lift the two of them up so that they were sitting together. “This is…”

“Horribly romantic?”

“Not horribly.” Ashley giggled. “Ahh… you like my tits too. I always forget with how much you stare at my ass. And touch my ass. Ever since we were kids, you were always so physical.”

Andrew silenced her with a deep kiss, their tongues rolling over each other as Ashely rode him as best as she could, bringing her hips up and down in a slow, methodical motion that allowed both of them to feel good. Neither wanted to let go of each other. Not now.

After all, they had laid any lingering doubts to rest.

Andrew’s hand massaged one of Ashley’s young, perky breasts, squeezing it and teasing her nipple as his cock reached deeper inside her guts than ever before.

Her soft lips and sweet breath… the wet tongue that could be so vicious and yet so loving… both knew the other loved them. Ashley would always be manipulative, and Andrew would always be a doormat. They would always be together, because they worked together.

Codependency couldn’t be all that bad, could it? Sure, they had had to kill a few people, sacrifice their parent’s souls to have a dream about their incestuous future, and then made them into a delicious soup, but so what?

Those people hadn’t been saints. They hadn’t even deserved what they had.

These thoughts roiled in their minds, just in slightly different ways. Ashley’s stream of consciousness, as she rode her brother’s cock while it lay quite comfortably nestled deep inside her guts, more or less mirrored her brother’s. Except she couldn’t stop thinking about how great it would have been for that bitch to see them now. Andrew belonged to her, after all.

What bitch? Well, pick one. Mom? Julia? Nina?

Ashley came again, and Andrew pushed her down to the bed, hugging her tightly as he thrust madly into her. The siblings could do little more than moan and shudder as Andrew joined his sister in climax! Hot, thick threads of his seed filled her bowels and painted her insides white as pleasure twisted his loins and made his entire body tense, locking his sister tight against him.

“Leyley~.” He spoke sweetly into her ear. She pulled his head down and kissed him roughly, not letting go. They bruised each other’s lips, their intense feelings for each other unhidden by sarcasm, manipulation, or jealousy. Why would they need to be jealous now?

“I love you, Andy. Don’t forget your promise, okay?” Ashley said, refusing to let him go.

“I chose you, Leyley.” He reminded her, his voice gentle.

Even these two had their tender moments.

 

***

 

At her insistence, he fucked her pussy after a brief refractory period and then the two of them lay together, Andrew’s arm around Ashley, spooning her. This didn’t last long as she twisted her body, wishing to look at her brother as he held her.

“No more doubts. No more flip flopping.” Ashley said, looking directly at him.

“No more doubts. No more flip flopping.” He echoed.

“Still think we really missed out. We should have fucked in front of Mom.”

“Hahaha…” Andrew laughed, then sighed. “We have a dream where we fucked while we lay on top of her bed.”

“You were so embarrassed, too! Was it because it exposed you for the perverted brother you are?” Ashley teased.

“It doesn’t matter now.”

“Is Andy still dead?” Ashley asked.

“Is Leyley?” He countered.

“She never was, you idiot.”

“Fair enough, I guess. I’m sorry, Ashley, I didn’t know what to do. I feel like I have no control.”

“I don’t want Andy to be dead.”

“Then he won’t be.”

“Yay!” Ashley hugged him tighter. “Sometimes you have to trust me, Andy. Sometimes you have to let go.”

Only good things could come of that…. Surely?

“Goodnight, Leyley.”

“Night night, Andy.”

The two siblings shared a tender kiss. A lover’s kiss. Then they dreamed of doing much, much more.



Chapter 3: The Future We Share
Summary:
A birthday present to myself, just a couple of days late haha. Nothing quite like some quality sibling impregnation~

That's what getting along is all about, right?

Chapter Text
“Argh! Why are you being so difficult! We just drove for how long and you’re still worried? I’m tired, and hungry…” Ashley groaned, and her stomach obligingly let out a noise to reinforce her statement. Andrew sighed and shrugged.

“Come oooon, Andy… don’t you want your sister to thank you in the best way possible~?” Ashley nudged her brother with her elbow, giggling.

Andrew snorted a laugh and realized that he was thinking about it. His hand itched, the mark there not coming off. Ashley hadn’t noticed it yet, but she was always so concerned with where he was looking and how she looked to bother with inspecting his hand.

“Yeah, alright. There’s an exit coming up in a couple of miles.” He said, placating his generally impudent sibling. “We’ll find someplace cheap to stay.”

“I want to stay someplace nice, damn it!” Ashley complained. “Come ooooon!”

“These Fake IDs aren’t going to last us long, you know?” Andrew reminded her. “We have to be careful.”

Ashley crossed her arms and looked away, grumbling to herself. “Then at least can we get something good to eat? I’m sick of fast food.”

Andrew sighed. He still had the money she shared with him back when they were in that cultist dude’s apartment. He slowed down, merging into the exit lane as he turned to face his sister. His lover. She was looking away from him, but her reflection in the window showed her returning his gaze.

She looked tired and petulant. She looked like she was ready to be a pain in the ass. She looked beautiful.

How the hell did he manage to fall in love with his own sister? Why did he feel a thrill every time he looked at her? He no longer doubted himself, and he certainly wasn’t about to stop now. She was his only true desire. His heart ached for her.

Ashley wasn’t keen to admit just how much she had fallen for her brother as well. She had thought it would just be something fun, sex for a good time, and to be closer to Andy, to keep him around if all else failed. Yet she had gone and felt something in her heart for him.

Fuck. She squirmed a bit in her seat, her insides tightening up at the thought of having him inside her again. You could cut the tension in the car with a knife, and when Andrew pulled the car in front of a diner, Ashley unbuckled her seat belt and dove at his lap, her hands tearing at his zipper before he could react.

“Ashley! W-wait! Oh f-fuck…” Andrew moaned as his sister’s mouth engulfed his hard cock, her hand sliding into her shorts. She moaned as her fingers rubbed against her dripping pussy, the taste of her brother’s cock in her mouth getting her close.

She dove her tongue into the space between his foreskin and glans, swirling it as his musk reached up into her sinuses and activated every neuron dedicated to her need to breed. Ashley delighted in hearing his terrible attempts to restrain his moans. After much practice, she was very proficient in giving head. Her brother’s cock was made for her, after all~.

“God, that feels so fucking good, Leyley! Keep going!” Andrew moaned, his hand resting on her head. Ashley pushed her head down onto his cock, feeling it stretch her throat as she gagged. Let him hear that!

Andrew loved the sound of his Leyley choking on his dick, and after driving all day just to end up in some crappy town, had had him in a bad mood. This, though… this service while expecting nothing. Holy shit! Well… that wasn’t entirely true. She always expected something.

He pushed her head down, and Ashley worked her fingers harder, pushing them inside of herself and thrusting, her shorts pushed halfway down her thighs. Andrew looked over and saw her getting herself off, and it made him even harder in her hot, wet mouth, her tongue caressing and tasting every inch of his thick cock.

God! Nothing and no one could turn him on like Leyley could! Andrew felt his loins twist as she bobbed her head faster, her throat tightening around his cock as her movements became erratic.

“Holy shit Leyley… are you cumming?” Andrew watched as she drew back dripping wet fingers, and found them in his mouth. The taste of his sister’s juices drove him over the edge, and he moaned as he came. Hot cum poured from his tip and into her mouth, and Ashely was loving the way it coated her tongue, her cheeks…

She pulled her head up, careful to not let a single drop fall, and then sat up and opened her mouth, showing off Andrew’s cum as it coated everything within. Andrew’s cock twitched as it went soft, and she closed her mouth and swallowed, grinning at him.

“Thank you for the appetizer!” Ashley laughed. “Now, don’t you feel like we should have a nice, big meal? There might even be a real hotel around here… it’d be so much more fun to have sex in a bed that didn’t make you worry about clean sheets!”

She was in a good mood, thank god.

“We’ll see what we can find, but for now… let’s eat,” Andrew said, and reached out to ruffle Ashley’s hair, pulling her in for a hug after. “That was incredible.”

“Just incredible?” Ashley pouted.

“Alright… that was the greatest blowjob anyone in the world has ever, or will ever, experience. I could have died right here, as I will never know greater pleasure, anyway. That was a blowjob fit for gods, and would have made any one of them fall to their knees in supplication.”

“Yay!” Ashley laughed and opened the door, running towards the diner. Andrew followed suit, and an old woman sat them down at a table. It was late, and there were few patrons in the relatively clean diner. Ashley poured over the menu, and before long the two of them had a veritable feast set before them, neither having any trouble polishing it off.

“You know what it needs?” Ashley asked.

“Not really.” Andrew said, enjoying his food enough already.

“Could use some of mom,” Ashley smirked.

“Fuck’s sake.” Andrew groaned and looked around. They were effectively alone.

“Come on… loosen up. Some tiny town in the middle of nowhere will have no idea who we are. Don’t you want to do some family planning?” Ashley leaned forward. “Just because we haven’t been using condoms… I think I might be ready tonight.”

Andrew blanched. “Leyley… what if…”

“It’ll be fine. I’m sure of it~.”

Her smug grin… how did she know that Andrew wanted to put a baby in her? Was he talking in his sleep again? He had grown even more needy of her embrace at night, his head buried between her breasts as she held him close, their bodies hot against one another even after they made love.

“You think the demon thing will…” Andrew trailed off.

“Oh, I’m sure it will~.” Ashley laughed again and waved the elderly woman over who had served them earlier. “Hey, think it would be a good idea to have a baby?”

“What?” she looked blankly at Ashley.

“My boyfriend and I want to have a baby.”

“You two look a lot alike… is this some sort of prank?”

“No prank~.”

“Well, you should be married first…”

“You hear that, darling? We should get married~.” Ashley batted her eyes at Andrew. He thought this entire thing was weird.

“Stop being weird.” He said.

“Here’s the check…” The lady sighed and set the bill on the table, where Andrew picked it up and checked it. Forty bucks. He sighed and pulled out his wallet, taking two twenties and a five out and handing them to the woman.

“Thanks.”

They left the diner.

 

***

 

Ashley propped her feet up on the dashboard, grinning at Andrew. He opened his mouth to say something but stopped, paying attention to the road as he looked for a hotel nice enough but cheap enough to satisfy his picky sister. He finally settled on one and pulled in. Small town, but… plenty of hotels. Must be some kind of industrial park nearby.

“Alright, wait in the car.” Andrew said, putting in park and leaving it on. “I’ll see if we can’t just use cash.”

Ashley stretched out and yawned. “Take too long and I’ll fall asleep~.”

Andrew left the car and went inside to find a decently dressed, balding, middle-aged man behind the counter. He narrowed his eyes at the clean but disheveled young man approaching him.

“Can I help you?” he asked.

“Need a room.”

“It’s eighty bucks. You got ID?”

Andrew pulled out a hundred and put it on the counter. The man, identified by his name tag as Bruce the Night Manager, took the money and put a key on the counter. “Thanks for your business, Mr. Franklin.”

“Yeah, thanks.” Andrew took the key and walked back out to the car, parking it as Ashley stared at him.

“So?” she asked.

“What do you think happened if I’m parking the car?”

“Don’t be a smartass.” Ashley pouted.

“Wouldn’t dream of it. You’re all the ass I’ll ever need.”

“Hahaha!” Ashley laughed and grabbed Andrew, kissing him deeply. “Come on, I’m fucking horny and I need some of this…” She reached down to feel Andrew’s bulge. “Already hard? Was there someone cute at the front desk?” She narrowed her eyes, but they danced playfully.

“Oh yeah, super cute. Bruce the Night Manager definitely has a receding hairline that gives me butterflies.”

She laughed again, and they tongue-fucked each other for a few minutes before Ashley pulled him out of the car, their small luggage following behind them.

Ashley hung onto Andrew like her life depended on it and waved at Bruce, the Night Manager, who waved back without really looking. Whatever was in his newspaper must have been interesting. Fortunately, it had nothing to do with the serial killer, cannibal, incestuous siblings renting out a room.

 

***

 

“Whoa… clean sheets! A remote with batteries! A TV that doesn’t look and sound like ass! A shower that doesn’t make me need another shower after I use it!” Ashley pranced about the room, admiring all the basic necessities that shouldn’t need to be admired. “A lone double bed where I can fuck my brother all night!”

Andrew grabbed Ashley and threw her onto the bed, getting on top of her as she giggled. “Ooh~ look at Andy taking charge~.” Her confident grin wasn’t quite mocking, but she was goading him.

He grabbed the hem of her shirt and pulled it up, forcing it off of her and grabbing her wrists as she moved to help him.

“Lift your arms over your head.” Andrew ordered her. She complied and grinned when she noticed him staring at her armpits.

“I haven’t showered yet, I bet they’re stinky~.” Ashley’s breath caught in her throat as she waited for him to make a move, worried she may have said the wrong thing. She wanted him to sniff her musky armpits, knowing he did enjoy it, but this would be the first time without having a shower in the last hour or two.

“Yeah, I know,” Andrew replied, and buried his nose in her armpit, his hand pulling her bra down and groping her breast roughly as she felt his hot breath on her underarm.

“Hey! This is my good bra, you dumbass… hehe… that tickles.” Ashley relaxed, doing her best to unhook her bra and breathing a sigh of relief when she succeeded. Last thing she wanted was to try to replace the damn thing. She reached down between her legs, slipping a hand into her shorts.

Andrew drew in a deep breath of his sister’s musky armpit, his cock stiff and aching against his jeans as he tweaked her nipple. Ashley didn’t try to hide her soft moans, and he wondered how he managed to go so long without fucking his sister with how much time they spent together in such proximity.

There were times when they were younger and he was just hitting puberty where he had considered making advances on his sister, but the shit that had happened… his nightmares… the subsequent dependency they had for one another...

Just a cocktail of fucked. Then the bullshit plague, the organ harvesting, the murder, the sacrifices, the… the cannibalism, their parents! Ha! It was as if some dam had broken, and Andrew now felt better than he had in ages. He’d fucked his sister in every which way, even bent her over and stretched her lewd asshole as she bit the pillow to control her screams of pleasure.

Of course, she’d be into anal.

His sinuses filled with that glorious fucking scent, that musk, a little of her sweet deodorant still there. Her usual scent, the same one that had relaxed him as she would tuck his head between her soft breasts. All three of these hit him, and he didn’t think much of anything else mattered but Ashley. What else could matter at this point?

“Fuck me, Andy.” Ashley’s hot breath in his ear as she spoke, demanding his attention. Her hands at his crotch, pulling at his zipper. His lips shifting from armpit to her mouth as her rough kisses pulled him in deeper, the heat of her breath matching that of her pussy against his cock.

He slipped between her thighs, his thick shaft rubbing against her dripping wet cunt.

Pants only pulled down enough to make it easier to move. Her shorts hanging off one ankle. Half clothed and rutting like the animals they were.

“Fuck me!” Ashley cried, and Andrew slipped inside of her.

She shuddered as she came a little at his entrance, the familiar yet thrilling feeling of her biological relation inside of her sending waves of pleasure through her entire body, her arms wrapping around him and pulling him closer, her tongue never leaving his.

“Fuck yes!” Andrew cried out. “Take my cock, Leyley! You love getting fucked, don’t you?”

Ashley pulled her head back, and he accepted the invitation, kissing her neck before sucking on it, biting her as she cried out with each thrust. She tried to move her hips to help him get deeper, feel his tip press against her fertile womb.

“Haah… haah…” Ashley was cumming, giving herself completely to the sex.

This was supposed to be to keep control… to keep him close, to keep him away from other girls… but… I… think…

It feels so good! Why does it have to feel so good? Why do I want his baby? Why do I want him to cum inside me so badly?

God, I need it! Fuck, fuck!

“Cum in me!” Ashley cried out as she felt his cock swell inside of her. She wrapped her legs around him and squeezed, keeping him deep inside of her as she felt his hot seed fill her womb. “Get me pregnant!”

Andrew moaned, pressing his face into her armpit again as he came harder than he could recall in recent memory.

“Fuck!” He said as he collapsed against her, her legs still locked tight around him. “So hot… haah…”

“I can’t believe you just came inside your fertile little sister’s womb~.” Ashley teased him.

“Shut up…” Andrew groaned, feeling rather drained.

“Play with me more~.”

Andrew kissed her, and she released her legs from him. Slowly, they separated, Ashley leaning against him as cum leaked out of her. It had been the shortest yet most intense sex they had ever had, but neither of them felt like they were finished.

Andrew was shucking off his clothes, tossing them to the side as she did the same. Both knew exactly what they wanted with one another, and Ashley found herself on her stomach, her brother inside her prone body as his hands squeezed and kneaded her soft ass.

He filled her up again, and then took her to the couch where she rode him before he spun her around and took her from behind before he picked her up and pushed her against the wall, thrusting up into her in suspended congress, lips locked together, her breasts pressed tight against him.

Their bodies soaked in sweat, the stink of their ardor filling the room, exciting both of them again and again. Andrew’s refractory period was getting longer, however, and during the break before their final time, Ashley was on top of him, kissing him, refusing to let him go as he leaned back against the couch.

“I love you, Andy.” Ashely said, genuine emotion filling her eyes as she felt something odd against her face. It felt wet. Was she… crying?

He kissed away her tears, the tenderness only making more come as she hugged him tightly. “You can’t ever fucking let me go, you got it? We made a blood oath, and…”

Andrew shushed her. “I won’t.”

“And?”

“I love you too, Leyley.”

Her pussy overflowing with cum, she took him inside of her and began to ride him, their lips pressing against each other in a tender kiss, her hips slowly gyrating as she savored the feeling of his cock pressing tight against her womb. They looked deep into each other’s eyes and saw only their future in them, together, and while neither of them could think about how they would start their new lives, how they would get away from the shit that they were wrapped up in…

“You seem different.” Andrew said, pushing a strand of sweaty hair from Ashley’s face.

“You are different.” Ashley replied. “I loved the old Andy, but I’m in love with the new Andy~.” She smirked, gasping as his tip hit her cervix, pressing tightly against her womb.

“Then I’m glad. As long as I’m around, you won’t need to worry.” Andrew kissed his sister as he came inside her yet again, the two of them unable to move as they came, their bodies too exhausted.

It was a hell of a way to use their first nice lodgings in a while, and when they did manage to crawl into bed, they clung tightly to one another, showering in the morning even as more cum leaked out of Ashley’s pussy. She patted her tummy as she got out of the shower, Andrew admiring her body.

“No way, I’m not pregnant after all that.” Ashley said, smiling at Andrew for the first time without any disguised intent.

 

***

 

The pregnancy test confirmed the obvious a few weeks later. Both were overjoyed, and Ashley’s, ah… generosity with the demon would ensure that the child would be born healthy and safe. After all, what’s a few more souls added to the pile?

The future they would share… is not one we can think of, because there are too many variables, too many unknowns to consider. We can merely watch as the events unfold, and hope that these two come out the other side intact. Well… three now, I suppose.

Ashley, however… she was content just knowing that Andrew would never even look at another woman the same way he looked at her. Any hate for her… was gone. His heart was hers.

Andrew knew… but it wasn’t like he was against it. She didn’t have as much control as she thought she did.

Codependency… well, their toxic brand of it… all but ensured neither would have anyone else but each other.

Yet that’s what these siblings had wanted deep down all along.

Isn’t that right…

Tar-soul.